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12 trillion years from now and you 
still mourned it 
uselessly
I can’t wait for the millennium to end.

Love beyond human love or love nothing at all.
I waited for you for nothing
and in nothing I am
free

I can’t wait any longer
and miss no human sign.

Angelicism is pure Khôra 
i.e. a killer sieve, 
fielding centuries for you

Mother, it fields and you fall 

away, killed for the sake of matter, 

so what ∴.

Angelicism will kill you,
angelicism kills,
poetry is post human so what.

Bitch I’m like what the fuck
even is that

you stole my hamster I stole your beat
for nothing so vulnerable
as emptiness

to all
and soon when it’s all gone
matter without the outside view

will go on to kill us

even 
more.

Angelicism will kill you,
you wasted death
don’t waste infinite extinction.

Bitch I will slaughter you
and put your corpse in a container
in the Afar region of Ethiopia.

Heyyy waht u’re so duh—
got my blood on a switchblade
look at what our kiss made.

I remember spinal cording
with you 
and the trellis we bound
from your hair
waiting for the millennium to end
at the Wuhan Beauty Queen Pageant
in 2785.

I remember everything you said
and did, drone sent
with love letter
and bomb, waiting for the millennium to end,
∴ ∴ ∴ ∴ ∴ ∴ ∴ invert the sweetness to V,
at the last night in heaven wedding.

I remember the mark love left
re-examine it every morning,
when I told you
you had eyes for heaven,
I can’t wait for the millennium to end.

Her eyes are so beautiful she
sees all without having to say,
eyes that stunning—
she stays silent
for life.
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